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The Babysitter 
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"David! Its time to get up!" Dave poked his head into Davids room. David was still snoring away in his bed; the 
thick dark blue covers pulled up to his chin Dave came and sat softly next to him. 


"David." He said again, gently brushing some hair off of Davids face. He let out a little huff in sleep, making 
Dave chuckle to himself a little. He pulled the blanket off of David, making him shiver and finally sit up, rubbing 


his eyes. 


"Daddy." He whined. "I don't wanna get up.. 


"| made you pancakes!" David looked up at him bleairly. 

"But-" Dave suddenly pounced on him, holding him down with one hand and tickling his ribs with the other. 

"No butts, no cuts, no coconuts!" He said, him and David both laughing, David squirming to escape. 

"Daddy no! Please! I'm up, | swear!" David giggled, trying to push Dave off with his hands and feet, his perky 
little nose scrunching up as he laughed. Dave stopped tickling him long enough to grab him and throw him over 


his shoulder. 


"Listen mister, you're going to eat pancakes until you explode." Dave said as he carried Junior out into the hall. 


David cackled. 
"That's impossible daddy!" He said as their fat orange tabby, Robin, exited Dave's room and followed them down 
the narrow hallway in their tiny apartment. Dave reached the living room and sat David in his chair, giving him 


a mischevious along with a plate of pancakes and a fork. 


"Nothing is impossible Junior." He said, grabbing his own plate of pancakes and sitting down across from him. 


Robin had padded over, and was now twining himself around Dave's legs, purring and meowing loudly. 


"Daddy, can | feed Robin?" David asked, leaning down and looking at Robin under the table, who sauntered over 
to him and rubbed his face on Davids, making him giggle. 


"You can feed him, as long as you don't spill any cat food" Dave told him. Then the phone rang on the wall, and 


Dave stood to answer it. "Hey Jason, what's up?" 


David, meanwhile, hopped out of his chair, padding over to the small closet between the kitchen and living room. 


Robin followed him, his belly jiggling. David yanked open the closet, kneeling down and ripping open the cat food. 


"Oh no Robin! | forgot your food bowll" He patted Robin on the head before walking over to the fridge and 
grabbing the green cat bowl besides it. 


"David?" He turned around to face Dave, who was still on the phone. 
"Kirk is coming over to babysit instead of Jason, that OK?" David beamed. 
"| love Kirk! He's more funner than Jason!" Dave snorted. 


"Did ya hear that Jason? Kirk is more funner than you, you better step up your game or | might make Kirk 
the permanent babysitter." David ran up to Dave and yanked on his arm. 


"Oh please Dad? Please!" Dave chuckled and ruffled his hair. 


"Maybe." David grinned and went back to fill Robin's bowl. By the time he was done, Dave had finished his 


pancakes and phone conversation, and was now slipping on his shoes. 


"Daddy, | though you didn't have work today, it's Saturday." He sat back down at the table, picking at his 


pancakes moodily. 

"I thought | wasn't going work today too, but the studio called this morning." They both heard a knock, and 
Dave hurried to answer it. Kirk walked in, a bag in his hands and a smile on his face. David finished his pancakes 
and practically threw the dish in the sink, running and hugging Kirk happily. 

"David, don't throw dishes around!" Dave scolded him, but neither Kirk or David paid him any attention 


"Hey Junior, how are ya?" Kirk asked as David hugged him. 


‘I'm so happy Kirk! Did you bring the movies?" Kirk nodded and David squealed, letting go and running around 
the living room in a circle, which only took about 3 seconds because it was so small 


Dave and Kirk both shook their heads, grinning. 

"Kids man." Kirk said, dropping his bag on the couch and kneeling down to pet Robin 

"You gonna be OK here? I'm gotta stay for a while, probably until 10." Kirk nodded, standing back up. 
"Yea | think we'll be fine, | brought a bunch of movies and stuff." 

David ran up to Dave, hugging him tightly. Dave swept him up in his arms and hugged him back. 


"You're going to be good for Kirk right?" He asked him, and David nodded. Dave gently set him down and turned 
to go. "You guys have fun today OK?" David nodded, 


"We will Dad, | promise." He turned to Kirk as Dave shut the door behind him. 
"Can we watch The Blob again? Please?" Kirk grimaced. 

"We've seen that a million times though!" David put on his best doe eyes. 
"Please?" Kirk sighed. 


"Fine..." 


Enter James-man 
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When Dave came home at around 10:30, Kirk and David were passed out on the couch, David snugly curled up 
on Kirk's chest. Dave removed his shoes and hung up his jacket, moving to the TV and removing the VHS tape 
they had fallen asleep too. 


‘Beast of Blood? Really Kirk? Dave thought to himself, shaking his head a little. He walked over to the couch, 
slipping his arms around David and lifting him from Kirk. David instinctively clutched onto Dave in his sleep as 


Dave carried him down the hall into his bed room. 


As Dave tucked the covers in around him, David started to squirm in his sleep, whining. Dave gently ran a hand 
through his hair, humming a lullaby to calm him down. David slowly stopped whining, curling into his blankets 


more, sighing. 


Dave placed a kiss on his head before going into his own room and grabbing a spare blanket. He went back into 


the living room, and tossed the blanket over Kirk, who did nothing more than snore. 


"| WANT JUST APPLES!" Dave woke with a start to the sound of Junior yelling, followed by a very loud crash. 
He ripped the covers off of himself and ran to the kitchen. 


Kirk was holding a broken pan in one hand, and a large bag of apples in the other. David was standing on the 
couch, his pirate cape from last Halloween around his neck. Alice Cooper was blasting from the record player in 
the corner, and Robin was laying right on top of the table. 

"What the actual fuck is this?" Dave barked. Kirk dropped the apples, beet red in the face. 


"| was gonna make apple pancakes, but the pan broke-" 


"| just wanted an apple but Kirk said no so | was gonna stab him." David interrupted, brandishing a ruler out 


from behind his back. Dave marched over, snatching it from him. 
"David. What have | told you about standing on the couch?" 


"To not too." David mumbled, plopping down on the couch. 


"| told him to sit down but he wouldn't listen" Kirk chimed in. Dave shook his head. 


A little while later, David was sitting at the table, intently coloring in his book. Dave was outside, paying Kirk. 
David finished, looking over his work proudly. He had drawn a picture of him, Robin, and Dave. He got up, making 
his way over to the door, planning to show Dave. As he got closer he heard a strangers voice, and stopped to 
listen. 

"| don't have anywhere else to go Dave. You're my last resort.” 

"| barely have any room James, or I'd say yes." 

"Isn't it just you living here?" 

The next few sentences were drowned out by a passing ambulance. 

"Are you still.. You know...” 

‘| quit a while ago." Dave sounded angry to David "Are you? Cause if so-" 


"No no! l'm not. | swear." 


No one spoke for a couple seconds, and David decided to go outside. He pulled open the door to see Dave 


standing with another man, with long blonde hair and a Venom t shirt. 


"Daddy! Look at this drawing | did!" He handed it to Dave, hiding a little behind his legs, studying the stranger 


named James. 


"Wow David. This is really good! Dave said, ruffling Junior's hair. James looked from Dave to David, shocked 
and confused, 


"You-you have a kid???!" James exclaimed, his eyes wide. "| thought, when you said you didn't live alone- | 


thought you had a room mate or something.. Not." David hid more behind Dave, his face going red. 


"His name is David" Dave said, picking up Junior and placing him on his hip. David peeked at James again, and 


decided he wasn't so scary up close. 
"Hi James." 


"You know my name?" James asked him, looking puzzled David nodded. 


"Were you listening at the door?" Dave asked him, looking stern. David shook his head, lying. "Are you sure?" He 


then nodded. 

"l'm just magic." He said proudly, making James laugh. James smiled at David. 

"Well, its nice to meet you David" Junior grinned back 

"Daddy, can James meet Robin? Robin loves strangers." Dave hesitated, but gave in 


"Sure, why not?" He set David down. "And you can stay a week, for now." Dave told James, who beamed and 


enveloped him in a hug. 
"Thanks Dave! | knew | could count on you." 
David tugged on James's shirt, his shyness forgotten 


"Come on! You can meet Robin, and see our record player, and see Dad's guitars!" James released Dave and 


followed David in the house, leaving behind Dave to sigh and grab James's bag for him. 


Monday 
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"Dad?" 


Junior stood in Dave's bedroom doorway, his blanket wrapped around him. He slowly walked over to the bed. 


"Daddy..." he whined. Dave didn't respond. David huffed, and climbed on top of the bed, sitting besides Dave. 
"Dad, | had a bad dream.." he whined again, poking Dave roughly in the side. 


"Wha?" Dave sat up, blinking his eyes in confusion. "What's wrong David?" Junior climbed into Dave's lap, 


throwing his arms around him and snuggling into him. 

"| had a bad dream." He mumbled. "About James.." Dave curled his arms around David. 
"About James?" Junior nodded. "What happened in your dream?" 

"James was a scary monster, and he tried to hurt you." Dave chuckled slightly. 


"He's not going to hurt us David. He's my friend." David peered up at him. His friend? But he already knew all of 
Dave's friends. Kirk, Jason, Lars, Axl, Corey, and Robin (the human), 


"Your friend?" David asked. Dave nodded. 


"I knew him in high school." Dave hugged Junior closer to him. "He's a good guy, he just needs some help. He 
lost his job, and got kicked out of his house. Do you not like him?" he asked him worriedly. David shook his 
head. James was cool. He didn't treat him like a baby like some people, and they both liked Star Trek, plus 
James made good spaghetti. 


"No, | like him. | guess it was just a dream." David yawned. "Can | sleep with you?" he asked sleepily, his eyes 
already falling shut. Dave smiled down at him. 


"Of course.” 


The next morning was Monday. David stumbled out of his room at Jam, heading for the living room. ‘Why 


hasn't Dad woken me up?! he thought to himself. He reached the living room and saw James asleep on the 


couch. ‘Where's Dad?* he thought, going into the kitchen to see if he was there. Dave wasn't there either. He 


went back into the living room, worried He was supposed to be in school half an hour ago. 


He padded over the couch, wondering if he should wake up James. He decided to look in Dave's room before 
waking him. Dave wasn't in his room. David trekked back the couch and poked James. 


"James?" James sat up in a flash, rubbing his eyes. 

"lim up! |." He glanced at the clock. "SHIT- | mean, crap." He jumped up from the couch. David giggled. 

"It's ok, my daddy cusses all the time." James still looked shocked at David calling Dave dad. 

| was supposed to get you up for school." James said sheepishly. “But | slept in. Sorry." David beamed at him. 
"Its OK! Now we can stay home and listen to rock, and eat pizzal" James looked skeptical. 

"Would Dave let you do that?" David nodded enthusiastically, and James sighed. 


"What's the number for pizza?" 


Monopoly 

Author's Notes: 

The Corey in this story is from Living Colour! (| was so surprised when | couldn't find a fic about them!) 
And Robin is from Cheap Trick! (Yesterday | bought myself a new Cheap Trick CD WHOOT) 

| hope you guys like this chapter, | tried to make it extra long, 

And sorry if there is any mistakes -+- 


AND Thank you all for the reviews, they are 80% of my motivation to keep writing :*) 


Dave returned home about one hour later, to find James and David at the table, playing Monopoly. They didn't 


even look up as he came through the door, too involved in their game. 


"Hal You landed on go to jaill" David snatched up James's car, placing it in jail and smiling devilishly. "Now l'm 
gonna buy all the places before you can!" James shook his head. 


"Not so fast Junior." He held up a get of jail for free card. "Look what | got." David pouted. 

"That's not fair." He then noticed Dave, and jumped up from the table to run to him, accidentally knocking the 
board the ground. The noise startled Robin, who had been sleeping under the table. He leaped up, sprinting to 
Dave's room. 

David noticed Dave's stoney face. "Hi dad.." James stood from the table and walked up to them. 

"Junior, how come you're not in school? Did James get you up for school in time?" James shook his head. 
‘I'm sorry about that Dave... I'm not used to getting up early." 

"Well that's understandable since you've been living on your own.. But why didn't you call me?" 

"We didn't know where you were!" Junior chimed in. 

"David, why don't you start cleaning up the mess you made, and let me and James talk, ok?" Dave said, 
grabbing James's hand and dragging him off to his bedroom. David went over to the table, starting to pick up 


all the pieces off the floor. Just as he picked the last piece off the floor, there was a knock on the door, and 
David went to get it. 


He opened it to see Corey and Robin, two of Dave's best friends. Robin was carrying a bundle of cloth in his 


arms, which David had never seen before. 

"Hi David!" They both said, smiling at him. "Where's your dad?" Robin asked. 

"He's in the bedroom with James." 

"James?" Corey asked. David nodded. 

"Yeal They are really good friends!" Robin snickered. 

"They must be if they are in the bedroom together." Corey roughly poked him in the side. 

"Shut it Robin" Robin simply rolled his eyes. "Can we come in? And can you get your dad?" Corey asked David. 
He nodded, making sure the front door was shut before walking down the hallway to Dave's bedroom. He opened 
the door to find Dave and James sitting close together, talking and holding hands. They quickly snacthed thier 


hands away from each other as David walked in. 


"David! | thought | told you to clean up your mess." Dave said, red in the face. "And you gotta knock if the 


door is closed." 

"Sorry... But Dad! Corey and Robin are here! They're looking for youl" Dave sighed and got up. 

"l'Il go see them." He glanced at James. "Do you wanna stay here?" he asked him. James nodded, staring at his 
hands, a blush still on his face. After Dave left, David crawled up on top of the bed, and sat in James's lap, 
surprising him. 

"Do you like my dad?" David asked him, reaching one hand up and and starting to play with James's long blonde 
hair. "Cause once | held hands with this girl cause | liked her." James turned even more red, gently wrapping his 


hands around Junior in a small hug. 


"Well, uh, when you like someone, you do a lot more than hold hands." James said, trying to save himself from 


further questions. 


"More stuff??" David was confused for a second "Ohhh, you mean like kissing and stuff! Are you gonna kiss 
Dave?" David asked him, giggling and smiling. James shook his head. 


"l-| don't know David..." 
"Don't you like him?" 


James was saved from answering as Dave came back. 


"Guys! Come out and come to the living room." Dave said, smiling at them. 
David hopped off the bed, grabbing James's hand. 


"Come on James! You're gonna love Corey and Robin!" 


Kittens and Die Hard 
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"You have a kitty?!" David let go of James’ hand and ran over to Robin. Robin was holding a tiny kitten, wrapped 
up in the bundle of cloth. Robin unwrapped the kitten from the bundle. It was light grey, and meowing loudly. 
Robin placed the kitten into David's arms, who looked up at him, very surprised. 


"He's for you! Corey and | won't be here for your birthday this year, so he is an early birthday present!" 
David squealed, hugging the kitten tightly. "Thank you, thank you Robin! | love him!" He put the kitten on the 
ground, which stood with trembling legs. "I will name him Kirk, just like in Star Trek" James, who had been 


introducing himself to Corey, came over. "Kirk is good a name for such a cute cat." David nodded. 


"I hope he likes it here." He picked up Kirk again. "| am gonna put him in my room." David walked into his 
bedroom and gently placed Kirk on his bed. He ran back into the living room, disappointed to see that Robin and 
Corey where standing by the door, ready to leave. James and Dave were standing next to them, James 


introducing himself to Robin. David ran up to the group and tugged on Corey's shirt. 


"You guys are leaving already?" Corey smiled and ruffled David's hair. "Afraid so. We have to go see someone 
else before they leave town" Robin scooped up David and hugged him. "We'll visit you really soon bud, | 


promise.’ David grinned. 


"James! Dad! | picked out a movie!" David called towards the kitchen, leaning over the back of the couch. "Did 
you guys make the popcorn?" He heard a wack, followed by both Dave and James giggling. 
"We'll be there in just a second!" Dave called back out. 


David flopped down on the couch, his stuffed elephant falling off. "Oh no Jones, you felll" He picked it back up 
and placed it upright on the couch next to him. "I hope you're ready to see Die Hard!" Jones simply stared into 
space. "Bruce Willis is so cool!" David gushed. "He is so bad ass, with all his muscles and guns and stuff" Jones 


still stayed silent. "To bad you can't talk back to me." 


David hopped off the couch and went to get his blanket. By the time he got back, Dave and James were sitting 
on the couch together, a gigantic bowl of popcorn on James’ lap. David raced to the couch and leapt on it. "You 
guys finally are here!" He grabbed a bunch of popcorn and shoved it into his mouth. "Well, Dave kept being silly, 


so it took a while." James said. He gave Dave a look, who gave him one back, smiling. 


"Junior, can you start the movie?" Dave said, also grabbing some popcorn for himself. David popped up and hit 


play on the VCR, climbing back onto the couch and snuggling up to James. "You're gonna love this movie 
James." He whispered. James ruffled his hair. "I sure am." He whispered back. "Shhhhh, it's starting.” Dave 
shushed them. 


David woke up groggily on the floor hours later, his blanket wrapped around him. Robin the cat was snoozing on 
his feet, and Dave and James were both sleeping on the couch, arms and legs tangled up. David removed his 
covers and went to the bathroom. On his way back to the living room he went into his room and grabbed the 
Polaroid camera sitting on his desk. He walked back into the living and turned on the light, hoping it wouldn't 


wake up Dave and James. 


He crept up to the couch and snapped a photo of them sleeping together. He thought it was cute. It reminded 
him of those married people on TV, who kissed and danced together. David was sure that at the end of the 
movie, they were sleeping together. He went into the kitchen and grabbed a pen off the counter. 


‘Dad and James sleeping together, 1982'. He proudly looked at it for a second, before going back to his room and 
placing the photo in his photo album, which was stashed under his bed. He placed his camera on his nightstand, 
petting Kirk who was curled up in his bed. He then looked at his clock. 7:23. Time to wake up the adults. 


"Dad! James!" He poked them both. "Wake up!" They both came to, realizing they were entangled. They hastily 
scrambled away from each other. "Morning Junior." Dave said, his face red. James mumbled a good morning as 


well. David giggled. 


"You guys were sleeping together! Like those married people on TV! You guys should get married!" 


Trouble?? 
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Dave and James looked at each other with semi-horrified faces. 


| don't think that is going to happen David," Dave said, absolutely beet red in the face. "Only guys and girls get 


married, right James?" He glanced over at James pleadingly. James glanced back at him with a confused look 


"That's not true; remember Lydia and Ramona from high school?" He trailed off as Dave gave him a hard look 


David looked back and forth at the both of them. 


"Dad, it's ok. Not everyone gets married anyway. Bobbie from school, his mom and dad aren't married, and his 


dad came to school one time and called his momma a lying whor-" 


"WOAH, that is quite enough David. We don't use that language in this house." Dave said sternly, while James 
tried his hardest not to burst into laughter. 


"Sorry" David said meekly, shuffling his feet. 


"Hey, psst!! Davidll" David looked up from his school work. Bobbie was whispering his name from behind. David 
looked to see if the teacher was looking. She wasn't. David turned around in his seat. 


"What is it Bobbie?" 
"Can | come over today?" 


"I dunno Bobbie, we got company over." David peeked over his shoulder to see if Ms. Jan was still distracted. 
She was. He turned back to Bobbie. "Plus you know my house is small." 


Bobbie giggled quietly. "Yea, cause it's an apartment. Not a real house." David gave him a sour face. 


"Whatever." He turned back around to work. Not a minute later he felt Bobbie tapping on his shoulder. He 
begrudgingly turned back around. 


"Sorry | was mean, But can't you ask if | can hang?" Bobbie pouted a little. "Please?" David sighed. 


"| guess." He turned back around, face to face with Ms. Jan. He jumped in his seat, turning a guilty shade of 
pink. 


"David" Ms. Jan raised an eyebrow at him. "Why are you turned around in your seat, not doing your work?" 
David slunk down in his seat and didn't answer. Ms. Jan sighed. "Go out in to the hall and call your dad to come 
pick you up. This is the third time this week" Every single person in the classroom was staring at him as he 
got up and shamefully walked to the door, almost in tears. 

He went out into the hall and realized he didn't have any change for the pay phone. He leaned against the wall 
next to it, sniffling pitifully. He looked up as he heard the door to the classroom open again. Bobbie walked out 
with his head down. He stopped as he passed David. 

"You're lucky you get to call. My mom has to pick me up." 


"Are moms scary?" David asked, wiping his nose on his arm. Bobbie nodded. 


"They are. My momma yells at me sometimes, and she spanks me. Does your dad ever spank you?" David 


shook his head. 

"He just takes away my records when l'm bad" Bobbie shook his own head. 

"Wait till you get a momma. | bet she'll be scary." 

"What if | had two dads instead of a dad and a mom?" 

Bobbie looked at him as if he had gone insane. 

"Two dads? Who has two dads? Everyone has just one, you know that." 

David kept his eyes on the ground, scuffing his feet on the floor. "Yea | know. But what if?" Bobbie shrugged. 
"Well one dad is cool, so two would be way more cooler." He glanced around. "I gotta go David, | don't want a 
spanking again." He continued down the hall, looking back at David once, still with a puzzled ‘what the heck’ vibe 


on his face. 


David waited until he was gone before he searched his pockets for change again, this time finding a quarter he 
has missed before. He put it in the phone and rang his house. 


"Hello??" James‘ voice came through the receiver, surprising David. 


"James? Where's Dad?" 


"He's at work Where are you calling from bud? You ok?" 


David heaved a sad sigh. "I'm at school. | got in trouble. | gotta have Dad come get me." He bit his lip, hoping 


James wouldn't yell or be mad at him. 


"Well. How about | come get ya? Since your dad is busy. How does that sound Junior?" David shrugged, 


forgetting James couldn't see him. 


"Ok. I'll be outside the school." 


Twenty minutes later, James and David were flying down the highway in his little old beater, Black Sabbath 
blasting on the radio. 


"Where do you wanna eat?" James yelled over the music, glancing into the back seat. "Mickey D's? Wendy's?" 
David looked up from his lap, surprised. 


"lm in trouble though, | can't eat fast food" James waved his hand dismissively. 


"So what? You were talking in class! There are worse things you can do" He pulled into an exit and made his 


way into a Wendy's drive thru. He turned the music down and turned to face David. "Wendy's ok?" 


David stared agape at him. His dad never did this when he picked him up from being in trouble at school. It was 


usually straight home and straight to his room, no music or Robin or anything. 


James chuckled. "Don't look like you just saw Jesus, kid. It's just food You must be hungry right? Since you 


never had lunch?" David nodded, and James pulled the car up more. 

"Hello, | would like three chicken sandwiches, two hamburgers, four large fries and a soda." 
"Alright, anything else sir?" The voice asked through the box. James turned to David yet again. 
"What do you want to eat?" David stared back, flabbergasted. 


"All that food is for you?!" David was astounded, his jaws and eyes wide open. James just let out a laugh and 


turned back to the box. 
"Just double that for me." 


"Alrighty, we will have that ready for you at the next window." James drove up a little to wait behind the next 


car. He was still chuckling over David's reaction. David was still trying to process how one person could eat all 


that food by themselves. 


"To answer your question Junior, no, not all the food is just for me. Some of it is for your dad" James said, 
making David jump a little. "| could probably eat it all myself though." He glanced back at David. "I'm sure he 
won't be mad at you ya know, your dad. It's not like you were fighting, or. cheating or somethin." They drove 
up and James grabbed the food and paid before David spoke. 


"He's gonna be more mad than he usually is. Cause we got a guest over." He unwrapped the chicken burger 
James had thrown over the seat for him and took a huge bite. "How long are you gonna stay?" he asked, mayo 


dripping down his chin. James shrugged. 


"| dunno kid. You want me gone or something?" James teased him, getting back onto the freeway. "You hate me 


that much?" 
David laughed and shook his head. "No, | like you James. You're so cool. Cooler than the rest of Dad's friends." 


James chuckled again. "Speaking of cool things, wanna see something a lot cooler than me? Or do you wanna 
head home?" David's head perked up. 


"Something cool? Yeal!" 


James drove them up to a sightseeing cliff on the outskirts of town, usually the place where teenagers went 
to make out. Thankfully, none were there now. 


"Wow James! You can see the whole city from here!" David was sitting on the hood of the car with James, his 


face beaming with happiness. 


James leaned back, folding his arms behind his head and smiling smugly. "I told you it was cool. I'm never wrong 
about cool things." 


David nodded, still gazing out over the town breathlessly. After a while he looked over at James, who had 
closed his eyes to rest for a bit. David noticed a small hole in the middle of James' left arm, and he curiously 


leaned over and poked it. James shot up in surprise, nearly knocking them both over. 


"David! What are you doing!?" James grabbed David's arm to make sure he didn't fall off the cliff. He was a 
hundred percent certain Dave would kill him if anything happened to David. 


"m sorry! | just saw that hole on you and | wanted to know what it was!" David said guiltily, his eyes wide 


with fear. He thought he had almost fallen off the cliff. 


James slowly eased his grip on David's arm, but didn't say anything. He just silently stared out over the city, 
deep in thought. 


"James?" David asked after a minute, "Why do you have that hole in your arm? Did you get hurt?" He noticed 
another one on James’ other arm, in the same spot, and was even more intrigued. He had to know now. James 


sighed. 
"They're holes from needles." James finally said, unconsciously rubbing one with his hand. "Bad needles, not the 
good ones from doctors." He gave David a sidelong glance. "Has your dad ever talked about bad needles?" David 


shook his head. "Well, maybe when we get home, he can tell you about them. How's that sound?" 


David nodded, his eyes wide. 


